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your moral deportment, upon the first notice
of any of these she as readily exclaims, "This, my

dear, is your good Mr. ------." One good lady

whom I took the liberty of expostulating with
for not showing me quite so much respect as I
thought due to her husband's old friend, had the
candour to confess to me that she had often

heard Mr, ------ speak of me before marriage,

and that she had conceived a great desire to be
acquainted with me, but that the sight of me had
very much disappointed her expectations; for
from her husband's representations of me, she
had formed a notion that she was to see a fine,
tall, officer-like looking man (1 use her very
words) ; the very reverse of which proved to be
the truth. This was candid; and I had the civil-
ity not to ask her in return, how she came to
pitch upon a standard of personal accomplish-
ments for her husband's friends which differed so
much from his own; for my friend's dimensions
as near as possible approximate to mine; he
standing five feet five in his shoes, in which I
have the advantage of him by about half an
inch; and he no more than myself exhibiting any
indications of a martial character in his air or
countenance.

These are some of the mortifications which I
have encountered in the absurd attempt to visit
at their houses. To enumerate them all would be
a vain endeavour; I shall therefore just glance at